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courage, intelligence, and some small literary pretensions*
I am afraid of nothing, and I am inclined to be extravagant
There's your man, beautiful Teresa. Now choose!'
Tirst of all, my friend,' she replied, elet me tell you that
is no news to me. I made a tolerably accurate estimate of
you when I first met you. But do not let the future trouble
you. Love me and be true to me. Let us go to Venice where
I can earn enough for both. Later on we will see what you
can do.'
cBut I must go to Constantinople.'
*We will go together, but let me go as your wife.'
'It shall be so. The day after to-morrow at latest, mv
beloved, I will pledge you my faith at the steps of the altar.
I desire that you should be bound to me, that we should be
bound one to another by the most indissoluble bonds.'
Alas, for the good resolutions of youth! We started for
Bologna the next day, and stopped at Pesaro for breakfast*
Just as we were stepping into the carriage an officer with
two fusiliers presented himself and demanded our names and
our passports. Teresa had hers, but I sought in vain for
mine.
The officer ordered the postillion to wait while he made-
his report. Half an hour after he returned saying that Teresa
might continue her journey, but that I must remain, he had
orders to take me before the commandant.
'What have you done with your passport?' asked this
personage.
'I have lost it.'
'One can't lose a passport!*	''"/;•'   • -'
'One can, for I have lost mine.3
'You cannot go on without one.'
'I have come from Rome. I am going to Constantinople
with despatches from Cardinal Acquaviva: here they are,
sealed with his arms.'
'All that I can do is to put you under arrest until a fresit
passport comes to you from Rome. Only careless people losp

